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	1. Prologue

**I hope this is the last time. I'll never walk away from this. Ever.**

**Hey everyone... it's been awhile... Yah, I don't want talk about that. **

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**Anyway, welcome to my new fanfic, and spin-off to my other fanfic "Doing What Is Right", "Jared and the Universe"!**

**As you read the title above, this spin-off will be mainly based off on ME! And not to confuse you, this story will take place after the climax of Part One of "Doing What Is Right"! In other words,... I'm dead. **

**This isn't really a huge spoiler alert, since this spin-off is set during the revamped version of my original DWIR (because when I stopped the original, I already got past the scene where I was killed. So... yah). But, in the revamped version, I get killed off in a different way. I'm not gonna tell what it is. You'll just have to wait for that by yourself. When we're gonna get to that part of the story, you may ask? I have a plan for that, but that'll take awhile. **

**Let's start talking about something else. Since this spin-off is SO huge, I have split it down into many parts. Each part consists of me interacting with a fictional character(s). (Weather it's someone from a movie, a video game, an anime, a comic, a TV show, etc.) Mainly, I'll also be interacting with the character's storyline. **

**If you haven't seen the teaser, which I posted earlier this month, then let me introduce the first character I'll be interacting with: Bayonetta!**

**Now, to be honest, I've only known her for about a few years. Maybe a bit after I join this website. Like I said in the teaser, I do know what her character is like. So, this is why Part One of "Jared and the Universe" is gonna be Rated M. Actually, the first few parts of this spin-off is gonna be Rated M, because of language, blood and gore, and (I'm not so sure if it's gonna happen but) nudity. There might be at least one or two Rated T parts; I don't know. **

**What I also said in the teaser is that, Part One is set throughout the first game of the Bayonetta series. So no short-haired Bayonetta. Sorry! **

**Finally, I hope this spin-off gets popular and all because, besides DWIR, this is my greatest work yet. We'll get to see more action, drama, suspense, (possibly ;)) romance, etc. So anyway, as I usually say before I start the story:**

**Here! We! Go!**

**P.S. When you get to the 'x' icon, start listen to the beginning portion of "What Are You Going To Do When Your Not Saving The World?" by Hans Zimmer.**

* * *

><p><em>huuuuueeehh uuuuuuuuuuhghg<em>

**SEGA**

_huuuuueeehh uuuuuuuuuuhghg _

**Jlyman Productions**

_huuuuueeehh uuuuuuuuu-_

_SLASH!_

**"Hehehehehehehe..."**
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_"You will not die on this day..." _

* * *

><p>A pair of eyes snap open.<p>

He lets out a short shriek.

_Huueh uuuuhg huueh uuuuhg huueh uuuuhg huueh uuuuhg _

A bright light clouds his vision and a loud stinging sound clouds his hearing.
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His vision begins to clear.

_Huuuuuuuueehh uuuuuuuuuuhg huuuuuuuuuueehh uuuuuuuuuuuuuuhg_

His breathing slows down.

His vision is cleared. He can now see a grey fan slowly spinning above him.

He realizes he's laying on something soft.

He bends up.

He looks around.

He was in a wide-stretched room. There were two long rows of beds, one on each side of the room. He realizes he was on one of the beds. Each one was set up perfectly, except the one he had woken up on. Each bed also had a small night table. The floor, walls, and roof were covered in white tiles. There were even several windows on each wall.

_Where am I?, _he thought.

The boy was currently confused at the moment. The air and the atmosphere didn't feel tense anymore. It was calm and quiet. He also felt perfectly fine. All he felt was pain a few minutes ago and now... there wasn't any pain at all.

The boy looked down and saw he was wearing a white clothed shirt and blue pants. He reached and lifted his shirt. There was no scar anywhere on his stomach. It was as if it was never there before. He put his shirt back down.

_What happened to me?, _he thought again, as he looked at his hands. Even they seemed to be fine. He put them down.

He looks around again, finally noticing that he was the only one in the room. Alone...

_Where is everyone?, _he thought once again, turning his head in both directions.

"Hello!?... Is someone home!?... Can anybody hear me!?" the boy shouted, his voice echoing throughout the hall.

_creak_

_tap tap tap_

Suddenly, the boy heard the opening of a door and the sound of footsteps tapping on the floor. He turn his head toward the direction of this sound.

There, he saw a middle-aged man entering the room. The door behind him automatically closed, as he walked in. His face was visible, showing his brown hair and grey beard (the man was possibly in his early-40s), but the rest of his body was covered in armor. Most of his armor, such as his shoulder, leg, and side plates, were colored in red, while the rest of it was colored in bright white.

The boy only watched, as the man walked closer to the boy's bed. The man stopped only a few feet from the bedside.

There was then a long silence, as the two made eye-contact.
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"Who are you?" the boy finally asked.

For a short moment, the man only looked at him. "...You should've recognized me, by now," the man blinked.

"What are you talking about?" The boy was now confused.

"I met your sister once,.. in the forest," the man replied.

Suddenly, memories began creeping up in the boy's mind. He remembered a girl the same age as him, quickly realizing that was his sister, telling him about a man in a suit of armor she just met. She described what the man looked like and what he told her. His message.

His warning.

"Do you recognize me, now?"

The boy look back up at the man. He then called out the man's name. "Gabriel."

The man closed his eyes and simply nodded. He reopen his eyes and looked at the boy. "Do you know who you are?"

The boy looked down at the end of his bed. "...Yes."

"Then say your name."

The boy look back at him again. This time.. he called out his own name.

"Jared Phillips."

* * *

><p>Water was being poured into Jared's mug.<p>

"To be honest, I never saw this day coming," Gabriel said, as he finished pouring.

"What do you mean?" Jared asked, still sitting on his bed.

"_You _coming here," Gabriel replied as he then put a tea bag into Jared's mug.

It had at least been an hour since Jared woken up here. Gabriel asked if he would like to have some tea. Jared hesitantly accepted his request. He still didn't know that much about Gabriel, other than him knowing his sister. It all felt strange to Jared. He wasn't sure why Gabriel was being so nice to him. He also, still, didn't know where he was. The latest question, however, was about to be answered.

"Where is _here?_" Jared asked.

Gabriel walked over to Jared and handed him his mug. Jared grabbed the handle and took it away.

"Welcome to Enfinty," Gabriel sat down on his chair. Throughout Gabriel's time with Jared, he decided to take off his armor. Right now, his armor kneeling on the wall on the right side of Jared's bed. Underneath that armor revealed a brown long-sleeved shirt and tanned jeans.

"Enfinty?" Jared asked again, after he'd blew some steam off of his mug. Gabriel nodded at the boy's question. "Hmm, never heard of it."

"That's what all newcomers say," Gabriel slightly smirked.

Jared took his first sip, after Gabriel replied. The tea was good, but a bit bitter. "How did I get here?" he then asked.

Gabriel's smirk quickly dispersed right after he heard this. He then gave Jared a serious look. Jared noticed this and put his mug down on the night table; on the left side of the bed. "What?" Jared asked again.

It was now Gabriel's turn to ask. "What's the last thing you remember?"

_SLASH! _

The feeling of being impaled mentally rushed through Jared. He could remember the heavy breathing. The cuts and wounds all over his skin. Even the loss of his own heartbeat when the finishing blow was released. And surprisingly, he went through all that just a few hours ago. That realization caused goosebumps to form.

"I died."
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"...Wait, did I re-"

"Yes."

Then it hit him. If he really did died, then why was he still here? _How _was he still here? It all didn't make any sense to Jared. "How am I still alive?" He then asked.

Gabriel slightly looked down. Jared notice this and looked at him. His face looked puzzled. It as if he was figuring out what to say to Jared.

_I think I just put us into a hard topic, _Jared thought to himself. Things were about to get weirder for him.

After a few moments, Gabriel looked back up at Jared, and answered, "Technically, your not really alive."
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"...what?"

"Let me.. explain," Gabriel put his hand up. "You see, when people die, their soul is allowed to move on one of two paths. But on which path, is based on their moral. If they have good moral, it can go to Heaven. If they have bad moral,"

"It can go to Hell," Jared finished.

Gabriel put up his hand again, saying, "Hell is a strong word. Here, we call it the Devil's Lair. But I don't mind you cursing."

_I don't even know what words are bad, _Jared thought, as Gabriel continued.

"Anyway, a soul's path is based on their moral. But yours was in a, how do you 'modern-day citizens' call it?" Jared was a bit confused when Gabriel phrased that sentence. "Ah yes, in a bit of a pickle."

"What do you mean?" Jared asked. He realized that he hadn't drank his tea in a while. He lifted his mug off the night table and took another sip. It was still warm, but not as warm as before. Since it now cool enough to drink it, Jared began finishing his tea.

"You may remember when you died, Jared. But you don't remember what happen after."

Just as he finished his tea, Jared laid his mug back on the night table and asked, "What happen?"

"...Well, lets just say your sister bought us some time," Gabriel hesitantly replied.

Jared tilted his head at Gabriel's reply, as he put his mug back on the night table. "Us?"

"Jared, when your soul came out, somebody already wanted to take it. Luckily, your sister was able to buy me some time. I just managed to take your soul out of the area and back to this place. But, along my way back, your soul began forming a copy of your body. To be honest, I was quite surprised by these turn of events. I also knew when the formation was done, you would've felt weak and tired. So the only choice I had was bringing you here. And now...," Gabriel spread his arms out, "here we are," and then crossed them.

Jared was taken back by all this. This man, right in front of him, saved his soul from some evil entity! And then out of nowhere his soul somehow created a copy of his dead body!? _How is that even possible!?, _Jared thought. "So wait. If I'm dead and still in a living state at the same time, then what am I!?"

Gabriel closed his eyes and heavily sighed, noticing that Jared was in a confused state. He open his eyes and looked at him.

"Jared,... your in limbo."
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_sigh_

Surprisingly, Jared didn't freak out. All he did was that he covered his face with his hands and sighed. He knew what Limbo is. It was a afterlife condition of those who die in original sin without being assigned to Heaven or Hell. This condition would let the soul stay in a living state, until the soul fully redeems itself.

"What did I do wrong?" Jared whispered. His voice was loud enough for Gabriel to hear.

"That..., you have to figure out yourself," Gabriel answered.

_Damn it, _Jared thought, as he looked down.
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"We brought you here for a reason, Jared," Gabriel suddenly said.

Jared looked back at him. This time he saw determination in Gabriel's eyes. "What do you mean?" Jared asked.

_Still asking questions, huh? This kid really wants to know, _Gabriel thought, slightly smirking. "When I said 'we', I meant all of us."

"I don't get it," Jared said, scratching his head.

_creak _

_'tap tap tap' 'tap tap tap' 'tap tap tap' 'tap tap tap' 'tap tap tap'_

Jared looked back at the door and saw five more people entering the room. Four out of the five were men, the fifth was a woman. Coincidentally, they were all wearing the colored shirt and pants, except the woman; who was wearing a light green long-sleeved shirt and brown jeans. They all seemed to be in their mid-30s or late-20s. Luckily, Jared never remembered meeting these people, until now.

Jared only watched, as the five circled around his bed.

Again, just like when Jared first met Gabriel, there was silence between him and the group.
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"Who are you guys?" Jared asked, breaking the silence.

"Jared, allow me to introduce you to my friends," Gabriel began. "The woman right next to me is named Jegudiel."

"Hello," Jegudiel replied.

"The two on the far end of your bed are named Barachiel and Hadraniel."

"Nice to meet you," Barachiel and Hadraniel both said.

"The man on the slight left is named Jehoel."

Jehoel replied by waving his hand at Jared, while smiling.

"And the man on the far left is named Azrael."

Azrael replied by nodding at Jared, while also having a serious look on his face.

"Ok, so I get the 'all of us' part. But, what do you mean by 'reason'?" Jared said.

"Jared, every city has a government. Enfinty also has one," Gabriel explained.

"What's it called?"

"The Order," everyone replied back to him.

"The Order?"

"Yes. The Order is also Enfinty's protector," Gabriel's said.

"We all serve The Order," Jegudiel continued.

"We protect the innocent," Barachiel continued.

"The weak. The old," Hadraniel continued.

"We even protect the light," Jehoel continued.

"That is our code of honor," Azrael finished.

"But The Order is not just any government." Jared looked back at Gabriel. "The Order is split into many different systems."

"Like for example, all of us here serve in the military system," Barachiel explained.

"And the room we are in right now, is part of the medical system," Jegudiel added.

"There are many systems out there. But, these are just two of them," Hadraniel also added.

"That's great and all, but..." Jared began tapping his head, thinking about what to say. He then said, "...that still doesn't explain why I'm here... Is my sister okay?"

"She's alive.. and well," Azrael answered. That answer lifted some weight off of Jared's shoulders.

"...Can I see her?" Jared hesitantly asked.

The group looked at each other, also hesitant of what to say. Jared noticed this and figured out that this was not gonna go well. He was right.

After a few moments, the group looked at Jared. "I'm afraid you cannot," Gabriel said.

"What!?" Again, Jared was shocked by Gabriel's reply. "Why!?"

"Jared, your original body is still back where your sister is. She even witness you die. If you were to see her again, there's a likely chance that she would freak out," Gabriel explained.

"But what if she doesn't freak out. She could be happy that I'm still alive!"

"Remember Jared, your not really alive. You are in Limbo," Barachiel reminded him.

"Okay. So would she be happy that my soul is still.. intact?" Jared guessed.

"Probably. But if you were to return to your sister, your enemies will immediately know your still in the area. They will hunt you down. This will affect your sister's and your friend's lives," Jehoel warned.

Jared was trying to take this all in. He really wanted to see his sister again. But, he knew they were right. If he were to return back, he would have to go through the same process all over again.

"Besides, I saw you go up against.. _**him**_. You never stood a chance," Gabriel reminded him. That was also true. When Jared was remember the last moments of his life, he also remembered the being who killed him. He even remembered how he did it.

_Imagine my sister going through that, _Jared shivered. He didn't want to think about that.

"I know this is a lot to take in. But please, bear with us," Jegudiel comforted.

Jared was sadden by these sudden revelations. He didn't bother asking them why he was here again. Instead, he said something different. "I can't just stay here and do nothing. My sister is in danger. She won't stay alive out there alone. There's got to be at least something I can do to help her."

The group looked at each other again. They all knew what Jared was up against. And he didn't have the manpower to do it. Suddenly, Gabriel had an idea. There was actually one more person Jared hadn't met yet. His friends noticed this and they quickly realized what he was thinking about...

...and they couldn't agree more. With their solution in mind, the group looked back at Jared. Jared noticed this and made eye-contact with the group, waiting for what they had in store for him.

"Perhaps there is," Gabriel started.

Jared only replied by raising an eyebrow.

* * *

><p>Before he knew it, Jared was walking alongside the group. Gabriel wanted him to meet someone. Someone he might easily get along with. Jared was confused by the statement, but he decided to come along with them.<p>

However, Jared didn't know where they were going. "Where are you taking me?" he asked, as he and the group were walking through the halls of the building. Actually, the group was walking on all sides of him. They even put back on their armors. Like Gabriel's, everyone else had the same armor. But the difference was that each one carried a specific color. Like for example, Barachiel's armor was colored in yellow and Hadraniel's armor was colored in gray.

Gabriel, who was walking in front of him, turned his head and said, "To the throne room."

"Your leader is a king?" Jared raised an eyebrow.

Hadraniel, who was walking on the Jared's left, replied, "Not really. Our leader is more of a political figure."

"Wait, what?"

"You see, Jared, the leader of The Order dosen't hold all the power. He grants us, and the citizens of Enfinty, all our rights and freedoms. We can do anything we want, unless it doesn't affect our laws," Jegudiel explained, who was on Jared's right.

"... Like a democracy," Jared figured out. He hadn't mention that word in a long time.

"That is correct," Azrael replied, who was behind Jared. Along his way here, Jared figured out who were most outspoken: Gabriel, Barachiel, Hadraniel, and Jegudiel. Jehoel gets into the discussion sometimes, but Azrael was the least outspoken.
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"We're here," Jehoel, who was right next to Azrael, called out, as Jared and the group neared a large wooden double door.

But before anyone could open the door, Gabriel spoken up. "Now before we enter Jared, you must know our leader's name."

"I think I remembered my sister telling me who your leader was," Jared guessed.

"Yes, she did," Gabriel nodded. "Our leader is known as the Great Beyond. But I prefer you calling him Osiris or Lucifer."

"Why?" Jared asked.

"In some systems of The Order, for example the military system, every member of that system must prefer to their leader as the Great Beyond. But in other systems, even for the citizens of Enfinty, they must prefer to him as Osiris or Lucifer," Barachiel explained.

"Is that part of the law here?" Jared asked, scratching his head.

"Not really. It's just inappropriate if you say his name wrong," Hadraniel added.

"To be honest, those names aren't his real name," Jegudiel said.

"Really?" Jared said.

"Yes. In fact, no one knows his real name," Jehoel replied.

That bothered Jared a little. _Weird, _he thought. He decided to ignore it... for now. He nodded in agreement, as Gabriel readied himself to open the door.

He opened it and walked inside.

The rest followed.
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"Whoa," Jared murmured. The throne room was bigger than he expected. The left and right walls were covered in white tiles. There was even a row of marble columns near both walls. The wall in front of Jared, however, was not covered. Instead, it showed a view of Enfinty, which was really a sea-coast metropolitan city.

The roof was also covered in white tiles, as well. However, it was in a circular tunneled shape.

Most of the floor was also covered in white tiles, while ahead of him was a circular stepping platform. On top of the platform was a white orb, with half of the top half missing. It was barely seen though, as the broken top half was turned away from them, looking at the view of Enfinty. The white orb was most likely the throne and also where the Great Beyond was sitting.

As the group was walking towards the Great Beyond, Jared started to feel nervous. He wasn't sure what to say to the man. _If I stay calm, then.. maybe things might go well,_ Jared thought.

Suddenly, as they approached the step to the Great Beyond's throne, everyone, except Jared, kneeled. Jared was immediately stopped by this, since Gabriel and Barachiel were in front of him. He was also confused. Should he follow what they're doing or should he just stay where he is?

"_Arise..._" Jared suddenly felt a strong aura coming from the Great Beyond. The atmosphere tense up, instantly. Sweat began forming down his forehead. He then notice everyone else arising, by word. "_Did you bring the boy?_"

_The boy? Wait, he means me!, _Jared thought. What did the Great Beyond want from Jared?

"Yes, Master," the group all said.

_Master?, _Jared thought. Gabriel never said about calling the Great Beyond 'Master'. _Do they serve under him?_

"_Then, you may leave. I need to speak with the boy, alone,_" the Great Beyond said. Jared gulped at this. Because of the voice within the Great Beyond, Jared was too afraid to speak.

"Of course, Master," the group all bowed, as they began parting ways with Jared.

_Good luck, kid, _Gabriel thought, because he knew this was gonna get a bit personal for Jared.

It was only several moments when the last person of the group walked out of the throne room. The only people that were now left in the room were Jared and the leader of The Order. Jared gulped again, as tense silence began filling the room.
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"_Do you know who I am?_"

Jared fidgeted.

"_There's no need to be afraid. I won't hurt you._" As he said this, the Great Beyond turned his throne, revealing his appearance. It was simple, really. The only clothing that covered his entire body was a white robe. His face, however, didn't reveal too much. There was a white blank mask that covered most of his facial structures, except his mouth, ears, and short grey hair.

_Huuuuuuuueehh uuuuuuuuuuhg _

_huuuuuuuuuueehh uuuuuuuuuuuuuuhg_

Jared took a few deep breaths and said, "I'm sorry. It's just that... y-your voice it's so.. strong."

The Great Beyond momentarily lifted his hand. "_There's no need to apoligize. I get that a lot._"

That put some relief in Jared's head. "_Now, tell me. Do you know who I am?_"

Jared slowly looked up at him. Remembering Gabriel's advice, he answered, "Your Osiris... or Lucifer... Actually, I really don't know what to call you."

"_Either is fine,_" the Great Beyond replied.

"Okay." _Lucifer then, _Jared thought.

"_Do you know why your here?_" Lucifer asked.

Jared nodded. "Yes. One of the people here, named Gabriel, saved me from certain doom. I do know what state I'm in. He told me... But he also wanted me to speak with you, said that you can help me."
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"_True. He did said that to you. But did he really told you everything?_" Lucifer asked.

Jared blinked at this. "What do you mean?"

"_Young man, I have heard and witness many things over many lifetimes. And people often hide something from their friends. Now,.. I don't believe in Gabriel hiding secrets from me, but I believe he wanted you to meet me for a reason. In fact, you have been asking him this question over and over: Why are you really here?_"

Jared widen his eyes at the last sentence. _How did he even heard that? He wasn't even there!, _Jared thought.

"_I can see everything and everyone at anywhere at anytime,_" Lucifer surprisingly answered.

Jared's eyes widen even more. Even his mouth was open. "Wait, you can read minds?"

Lucifer only replied by nodding. "_I can do things as much as you, Jared Phillips._"

Jared took in a very deep breath, before he could freak out. "Okay, okay... First off, I'm not going to even ask how you know my name... Second of all, I'm not really sure what I have is... 'that much'."

"_Well,.. that's because you haven't learn everything yet,_" Lucifer smiled.

Jared raised an eyebrow. "What are you talking about? Of course I've learned everything."

Lucifer just shook his head. "_Not quite._"

"Then,... how much do I don't know?"

"_So much..._"

Now this confused Jared. A couple of years ago, Jared and his sister were destined to defeat an ancient evil. But in to do that, they both had to go through a mental metamorphosis. A transformation that grant them both inhumane abilities. But with some unnatural events occurring, they knew time was running out. With all the risks and all the chances they took, Jared and his sister both set off to battle their foe. But with their transformation incomplete, they also knew that this wasn't going to be easy. However, in the midst of the battle, and with the power of their bond together, they managed to reach the final stage of the transformation. With their newfound strength, they were able to defeat the ancient evil and saved their new home.

Ever since then, Jared had mastered his newfound abilities. He thought all that he had was enough to become the young man he was today... ... ...until recently. And now, this man is telling him that he has so much more to learn. So much more to obtain. So much more to achieve. Jared looked at his hands and wondered quietly, "What else can I do?"

Lucifer watched as Jared looked at his hands. A small smile appeared on his face. He sighed.
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"_I have been watching you, Jared._" Jared suddenly looked up with wide eyes and saw Lucifer standing up from his throne. He began walking down the steps. "_I have been watching you for so long,_" Lucifer smiled, as he continued down the steps.

Jared only was only silent for a moment, as he watched the Great Beyond's movement. "... ...How long?"

"_Since the day you were born,_" Lucifer reached down the stairway. He was now a few feet away from Jared, who was now shellshocked.

"... ... ...Th-Then... you know..."

Lucifer only smiled, as he then closed his eyes. He slowly nodded at him. He reopen his eyes. "_Yes..._" Confusingly at first, Lucifer reached out his right hand towards his right side. Jared watched, wondering he was about to do. Mysteriously, just as Lucifer's right hand was about to reach his full length...

_brrimm_

His fingers touched an invisible structure. The structure instantly light up, revealing a highly advanced circular Galactic Map Controlled Platform. Jared walked up to it. He was wow'd by the technology Enfinty had here. But was more of a surprise was when Lucifer swiftly moved his hand across the platform. Automatically, the platform sensed Lucifer's instructions and set up the coordinates. A map of a solar system began surfacing in the center, much the Jared's amazement. But it didn't stop there. The map automatically zoomed away from the current solar system. It then past other solar systems, stars, and even galaxies, until it all stopped on one single planet.

_"Location: Planet E-1-18-20-8," _miraculously, an A.I. was heard from the controlled platform.
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**x**

Tears began swelling up in Jared's eyes. He recognized the planet. He always thought he would see it again, but he never thought he would see it today.

It was Earth.

Reality.

His home.

Jared clenched his teeth as tears began streaming down his cheeks. _Mom... Dad..., _Jared thought. He puts his hands down on the edge of the platform.

"_It's okay, Jared. Just let it out,_" Lucifer said.

"_sniff _No," Jared said, as he quickly wipe the tears away. "Many months ago, I promise to myself that would never cry, until I see my parents again." He turns his head back at Lucifer. "Why are you showing me this?"

"_To tell you the truth. You said you wanted to know why you're really here, right? That's why I'm showing this to you,_" Lucifer replied.

Jared looked back at the computer map, thinking. Earth was his home, where he once lived. Where his family lives. _Does he...? _Jared thought. He turned back towards Lucifer. "You want to send me back home?" he asked.

Lucifer looked at him, while raising his eyebrow, "_Have you forgotten what your sister's going through?_"

When Lucifer finished, Jared immediately remembered the situation his sister was in. She was in danger. He can't just leave her like that. That would be wrong and despicable. "Right...," Jared lift his hands off the platform and looked at Lucifer directly. "Then why did you show me this?" Jared asked, gesturing his left hand towards the map.

Lucifer smiled at him. "_I may have the ability to read minds and can see everything at anywhere. But, I also have the ability to see the future._"

Jared widen his eyes again. He knew what Lucifer was getting towards. "You mean,.. you can see my sister and I going home?"

Lucifer nodded in reply. "_Yes._" But suddenly his smile disappeared and was replaced by a grave look. "_But it won't be a happy reunion._"

This worried Jared. He gave Lucifer a angst look and said, "What are you talking about?"

Lucifer walked up to him, which made Jared even more worried. Lucifer stops right in front of Jared, still giving him that grave look. He then puts a hand on Jared's shoulder. Jared jumped a little by the sudden movement. He wasn't nervous, but was a little surprised by the strength within Lucifer's hand. It was so... powerful. It was also a surprise that his hand didn't crush Jared's skin and bones, but he still feels the weight of Lucifer's hand. _It feels like he can control his __strength. That's amazing, _Jared thought.

"_There's war coming._" Jared was brought out his thoughts when he heard Lucifer speaking. "_There's.. war coming... to Earth._" Jared was again shocked by his words.

"War?" Jared repeated. Lucifer simply nodded at his statement. "Y-You mean like a.. World War?"

"_No,_" Lucifer shook his head, "_Even worse than that._"

"What can be worse than a World War?" Jared asked, confused.

Lucifer sighed. He then lifted his hand off of Jared's shoulder, who was surprised by the amount of weight that was once on him, and walked up to the map of Earth. "_A __Universal War._"

"A what?" Jared was even more confused. He never heard of a war in that kind of scale.

"_Jared, your enemy has a goal. A goal that which he could not do alone,_" Lucifer then swiftly moved his hand across the platform again. This time, however, the platform wasn't told to make any coordinates. Instead, it zoomed out of Earth and into a larger map. This new map showed multiple galaxies; spread out.

_"Now examining Sectors A, B, and C," _the A.I. said.

"I gotta ask. Is there a name for the A.I?" Jared asked. He knew what an A.I. was, because he had seen some sic-fi movies before he was sent to his new home.

"_Yes. Her name's Avie,_" Lucifer answered.

"Okay," Jared said, as he walked up next to Lucifer. "So uh.. what are we looking at here? And what is 'my enemy' planning on doing?" Again, Jared knew who killed him. He just didn't want to say his name.

"_To answer your first question, this is the universe... well, part of it,_" Lucifer answered. Jared was again wow'd, at first. But when Lucifer said 'part of it', Jared completely understood what he meant.

_Imagine having a map of the entire universe. That would be insane, _Jared thought.

"_I can still do that,_" Lucifer replied. Jared looked at him, thinking that he was crazy... but he wasn't.

"Okay, you gotta stop doing that," Jared blurted out.

Lucifer just chuckled at this. "_Sorry. I can't help it._" Jared looked away and rolled his eyes. Lucifer chuckled more, but quickly became serious again as he re-continued, "_Now, to answer your second question, and as I said before, your enemy cannot reach his goal alone. In order to complete his goal, he'll need to assemble a team. A team of villains, creatures, and monsters all across the universe. Together, with their help, he will create something. And with it, he'll do something that is nearly impossible to do._"

Jared looked back at him, more focused than ever. "What will he do?" He asked.

"_Jared,_" Lucifer looked back at Jared, giving him a more serious look. "_The Lich is planning to invade Reality._"

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

"WHAT!?" Okay, Jared may had heard some crazy stuff throughout his small time here, but this made him finally snap. He began walking around in circles, as he grabbed his hair. "IS HE INSANE! Does he even realize what he's doing!? If he succeeds in invading Earth, then that would mean every person that created all those cartoons, movies, comics, video games, anime, and EVERYTHING ELSE THAT CHILDREN LOVED, WILL DIE!" Jared stopped and took some deep breaths, trying to calm himself down. But it did little to him. "Ohhhh, this is very bad! Reality is not ready to meet Fiction!... ... ... ...There's going to be chaos," Jared finished, whispering the last part to himself.

Surprisingly, Lucifer wasn't affected by Jared's reaction. He stood there and remained calm, as Jared fell down to his knees. "There's no way I can stop him..."

Lucifer only blinked, in response. "_No,_" he agreed. But that didn't mean that he too was giving up. "_Not alone._" Lucifer began walking towards the boy. Jared notice this and look up at him, waiting for him to continue. "_The Lich maybe uniting all villains. But that doesn't mean we can unite all heroes._"

Jared thought that he wasn't serious. But a moment later, there was nothing for him to say to Lucifer. He knew that he was serious. Jared slowly rose from his knees and looked at Lucifer with determination in his eyes. With a new question forming in his mind, Jared didn't know the moment after he said would become the next step of his life:

"What do you want me to do?"

Lucifer smirked at his response.

* * *

><p><strong>Nine Months Later...<strong>

Months have past since Jared first came here. He had gotten to know the city of Enfinty and its people very well. He was now wearing a brighter white clothed shirt, attached with a white cape, and blue long shorts. He also started to grow a beard, which made him start shaving. He was now a year older; 17.

Now, he was walking back towards the throne room, where Lucifer and his new found friends were waiting for him. Today was Day One of his new mission: to find and unite the heroes that would help him and his sister, Emily, vanquish their enemy's plot. Throughout his time here, Jared began training with Gabriel and his comrades. Jared already knew that he couldn't start off his mission in the kind of state he was, back then. But now, he was ready. He had gotten stronger and strengthen his abilities. He also learned new abilities, some which were even more powerful than the old ones. He couldn't wait to try all of them out.

Jared was now near the double doors. He stopped and took a deep breath. He gotten used to coming here and talk with Lucifer. The leader of The Order was really nice to him. Usually, they would talk about how Jared's training was going or other things they had done for the day. Now, he was about to make an entrance he would soon never forget.

He open the doors and walked inside. Just as he expected, Jared saw Lucifer, Gabriel, Barachiel, Hadraniel, Jegudiel, Jehoel, and Azrael standing near the throne. They all noticed the doors opening and looked back at Jared. "Jared!" everyone, except Azrael and Lucifer, shouted. Jared smiled at their reaction, as he walked closer towards the group.

"_You finally made it,_" Lucifer smiled, as Jared finally neared the group.

Jared nodded, in return. "Yes, I have," he replied.

Lucifer then lowered hand. Jared recognized his motive and obeyed. He kneeled down in front of the group. Lucifer walked up to him and began, "_Jared,... your training has __resulted tremendously. The limits you had before are now even higher. I have been waiting for this day. You.. have been waiting for this day. We all.. have been waiting for this day. And today is that day. The day that you, Jared Arthur Phillips, would become the hero that you were once before._" Lucifer paused for a moment. He closed his eyes and savored his breath.
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He then open his eyes. He continued, "_Jared, will you do what is necessary to help your sister in her quest?_"

"Yes."

"_Will you defeat your enemies and protect your allies?_"

"Yes."

"_Will you always tell the truth, and tell no lies?_"

"Yes."

"_Will you..._" Lucifer paused and pull out something from his robe. In his hand was a small white orb, containing a small button within one small spot. "_...do what is right?_" He finished.

Jared looked at the orb, closely. He had seen and used that orb once before. He also knew what that orb was capable of. He also knew the orb was indestructible. Obeying his motives again, Jared stood back up and took the orb from Lucifer. "Yes."

"_Then, Jared Arthur Phillips, my young apprentice,... you will,_" Lucifer then turn towards Avie, who was within the Galactic Map Controlled Platform today. He simply nodded at her. Avie recognized his motive and began running diagnostics. Just like last time, the map began heading towards the current coordinates, passing all kinds of cosmic structures. It then stopped at it's destination.

_"Location: Planet B-1-25-15-14-5-20-20-1," _Avie reported.

"_Open,_" Lucifer said.

_"Of course, Osiris," _Avie said, referring to the man's other name. Suddenly, the large space of the floor in the middle of the room began spreading out into a large hole. Jared turned around to see the rest of the preparation. The wind started blowing in a circular direction. Over time, the wind slowly became harsher. Surprisingly, no one in the room was afraid of what was coming, even Jared wasn't afraid. Then lighting began appearing deep within the hole. It slowly increases, until...

_VRMOOM_

A large white portal forms within the hole.

"Remember what we taught you, Jared," Gabriel said to him.

Jared looked at him and smiled. "Don't worry, Gabriel. I haven't forgotten anything." Jared turns back towards the portal. "Well, here I go," he said.

However, before Jared was about to run towards the portal. "Hey, kid!" Jared looked back again and, surprisingly, saw Azrael calling out to him. "Good luck," Azrael nodded.

Jared smiled at him. "Thanks," he replied. And with that, Jared began running towards the portal. There was no turning back now. But with every skill and lesson that he had learned throughout these nine months, he knew he was going to make it. If only he knew what and who he was about to run into, Jared would've had smaller reaction for what was to come.

"Woo-hoo!"

_VRMPH_

The portal closes, as Jared goes through.

There was now silence within the throne room.
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"Are you sure he's ready, Master?" Jegudiel asked.

"_Yes,_" Lucifer nodded, as he looked onward at the now open space of the room. He then holds his hands. "_This will be the boy's first step towards Virtue._"

**To Be Continued...**

* * *

><p><strong>And... done. Woo! I've never felt so alive in a long time! I'm so glad I'm back here! <strong>

**Now, the reason I did the time skip was because it would've made this chapter super boring to me and to you viewers. But, throughout the story, we will get to see some flashbacks; mostly about Jared's training. **

**This chapter might've also left you guys confused about one thing: Did the time skip affect Emily's time on OooAaa? The answer is simple: No. The reason why will be explain in the next chapter.**

**So, I hope you guys like this prologue, leave a review if you did. And next time, we'll get to finally see the introduction of a certain Umbran Witch.**

**See ya later, folks!**


	2. Enter the Umbran Witch

**I've been waiting for this to happen. **

**And now, I'm finally doing it. **

**Here we go!**

**P.S. This is where the M Rated stuff begins, just to let you know. **

**P.S.S. When you see the "X" icon, begin playing "Fly Me To The Moon (Infinite Climax Mix)" by the Bayonetta ****soundtrack.**

* * *

><p><em><strong>FLASHBACK <strong>_

_**NINE MONTHS AGO...**_

_"What do you want me to do?"_

_Lucifer smirked at his response. "_I want you to recruit,_" Lucifer replied. _

_With what he said earlier, Jared knew what Lucifer was talking about. "How many?" Jared asked._

_"_As much as you can,_" Lucifer simple replied. _

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_"...Okay. I guess that would be easy," Jared hesitantly replied. No matter how many heroes he needs, Jared __still hoped that it was enough for him to help his sister. _

_But before Jared could say anything else, however, Lucifer spoked in. "_Nothing's ever too easy, Jared._" _

_Jared looked at him, a little confused. "What do you mean?"_

_Lucifer, with his hands behind him, explained, "_Jared, what we are about to do is very dangerous. And, no offense but, you are just too weak to do those things right now._" Jared looked down at his body. It was thin and healthy, __like always. There were even some muscles forming on his arms and legs. He felt strong, in his own sort of way, but the way Lucifer said it kinda hurt him. This made him lower his eyebrows, a bit._

_ "_I know what your thinking._" Jared looked back at Lucifer. "_Your thinking that you are strong and that you want to do this, immediately._"_

_"But,.. I wasn't 'thinking' about that, at all," Jared corrected him._

_Lucifer nodded, smiling a little. "_I know. But with the look on your face, I can still feel your thoughts,_" Lucifer replied, as he saw Jared still having the same look from before. The later quickly dispersed it. That made Jared feel a bit __awkward, but he soon ignored what Lucifer said. "_Jared, there are enemies out there that you can't face, yet. Sure, what you have right now is capable to defeat some things, but that does not mean everything._" _

_This made Jared even more confused than before. Lucifer quickly noticed this. "_Take a look at the map,_" Lucifer then said. Jared walked over towards the Galactic Map and inspected it. "_What do you see?_"_

_"I see galaxies, why?" Jared __quickly answered._

_Lucifer walked over and stood next to Jared. "_Within those galaxies are solar systems. And within those solar systems are planets. Now, what I just told you is the similar. What I'm about to say next, will be different._" Jared listened carefully at this. "_Within those planets, are different environments. Each environment has its own faction. But it all depends on how strong they are and how much you know them. For example, the world you were in before, until recently, had a moderate environment. You knew what the environment was like, even before you arrived there, but you didn't know what the factions were capable of. However, with the help of your friends, you were able to know almost all the faction's capabilities. Almost. Until recently, you never knew what The Lich's capabilities were. With that, you weren't ready to face him. You gave your all, but it still wasn't enough. He was just too powerful. Each planet has the same exact thing. Some factions could be strong. Some factions could be weak. You'll never know until you see it._"_

_Lucifer was right about everything. No one is invincible, and Jared sure did had his limits. "I think I get it now," Jared sighed._

_Lucifer nodded in agreement. "_But now that your here, _we_ can help _you_._"_

_Jared looked at him again. "How?"_

_"_We can train you. We can help you become stronger, faster, smarter,... We can also help you.. learn this,_" Lucifer laid out his hand in front of Jared. Suddenly, a white ball-shaped glow form out of hands. _

_Jared's eyes widen, in amazement. "Whoa... What is this?" Jared reacted, while __pointing at the glow._

_"_This is Virtue. Virtue is an energy. A power based on good moral. Only people with a good, honest heart can obtain this. You, Jared Phillips, have this as well,_" Lucifer explained. _

_Jared was shocked. He never knew he had an __energy, like that, within him. But, there was one problem: "I'm in Limbo," Jared told Lucifer._

_Lucifer closed his eyes, nodding. "_Yes, your right,_" He then open his eyes and looked at him. "_But you also regretted the decision you've made. If you hadn't, then the Virtue inside you would've disappeared._" _

_"That makes sense," Jared muttered. "But, I've never felt it before," he protested._

_"_That's because you never decided to let it out,_" Lucifer replied._

_"And how do I do that? How do I let it out?" Jared asked._

_"_Easy,_" Lucifer began, as he blend his Virtue back into his body, "_Like I said before, we can train you._" _

_Jared began thinking about this. If he really wanted to be trained again, then that would take time for him to master. Speaking of time, "Wait, how long will I be training?" he asked._

_Now it was Lucifer's turn to think. '_Well, Jared does have the Elements of Nature within him, and also has Heat Vision and flight, so I guess him learning the ways of Virtue would take some time. There is also a few other things I want him to learn, too. So, that would take a lot more time. Unless...,' _Lucifer thought. He then counted up all the days Jared would need. A few minutes later, Lucifer finally answered him. "_About nine months._"_

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_"What!?" Jared reacted. "Nine months!? That's way too much! If I do that, then I won't be able to help my sister in time!" Jared shouted. _

_But before Jared was about to decline his offer, Lucifer smiled, "_You still have time to train._"_

_Jared looked at him, anxiously. "No, I __don't! How could nine months be enough time for me to train!?"_

_In response, Lucifer turned towards the controlled platform, where Avie, the A.I, was in._ _"_Freeze. All._" Suddenly, with the word put into motion, the galaxies instantly stopped moving. _

_Jared looked at the map, surprised by the current events. He blinked, "What just happen?" Jared then looked at Lucifer. "What did you do?"_

_Lucifer looked back at him. "_I froze time,_" Lucifer simply answered. _

_._

_._

_._

_._

_Jared blinked._

_"_While your in training, all planets within the universe will be frozen in time, including the planet your sister is in. Nothing will be affected. Your sister's life. Your friend's lives. The environment. Everything, will be unaffected. You have nothing to worry about,_" Lucifer continued._

_Jared blinked again._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_._

_"Where do I start?"_

_Lucifer smirked again._

* * *

><p><strong>NINE MONTHS LATER...<strong>

**PRESENT DAY**

**LOCATION: UNKNOWN**

Wind blows through Jared's hair and white cape, as he soars down towards the unknown. Recently, Jared began his first part of his new mission: Find and collect all Heroes. Within the first minutes, however, Jared hadn't seen anything specific. All he could see were the clouds passing through him. He then wondered, _What __will my first Hero be? _Well, he was about to find out.

_"Jared, can you hear me?"_

"Whoa, Gabriel! Didn't hear you there, buddy," Jared said, recognizing the voice in his mind. The day before the mission, Jared was told by Gabriel that he, or any other person that Jared knew, would help him give him tips, advice, or intel throughout the mission, by speaking him within his mind. They would also track his movements, just to make sure where Jared really is. He found it weird at first, but Jared knew he could trust them, since he'd known them since he first arrived on Enfinty.

_"Have you made it through the portal?" _Gabriel asked.

"Yes, I did," Jared simply answered.

_"Do you see anything yet?" _

"Negative. All I see is clouds," Jared answered, starting to get annoyed.

_"Don't worry. From where you are now, you'll about see some light in a few seconds," _Gabriel answered. Just as he said this, Jared's line of sight began to clear up.

The clouds disperse, giving Jared a perfect view of the scenery. On the right, he could see a large city in the distance. It mostly resembled Manhattan.

"Wait a minute. Lucifer, did you unfreeze this planet, before I got here?" Jared remembered.

_"...I just did it," _Lucifer answered.

Actually, while Jared was looking at the city, he felt raindrops pouring onto his cape and back. He realized that it was raining. But that didn't mind him. On the left, was a large wooded area. Right near the middle of the edge of the woods was a cemetery. With what he was looking at now, Jared confirmed the area safe.

"Okay,... so who am I looking for?" Jared asked.

_"Why the Hero, of course," _Lucifer answered.

"I know, but where is the Hero?" Jared asked again.

_"You'll find her in the __cemetery,"_ Lucifer answered.

"Her?" Jared raised an eyebrow.

_"You'll see soon enough,"_ Lucifer replied.

"Alright," Jared complied, as he began flying towards the cemetery.

_"Jared, before you get there, there is something you need to know first,"_ Gabriel came back in.

"What is it?" Jared asked, as he continued flying.

_"Make sure she doesn't see you, because it would be inappropriate to interrupt her current agenda," _Gabriel answered.

"Well, she is in a cemetery. That would mean she would be visiting someone from the dead... Don't worry, I won't interfere," Jared replied.

_"Thanks, Jared," _Gabriel said.

As he said this though, Jared was now nearing the cemetery. To be more specific, most of the cemetery was up on a small hill. Jared landed safely near the bottom of the hill, where he saw a red convertible parked by. _Hmmm, haven't seen a car in a long time, _Jared thought, smiling. He took a look around. There were some gravestones on his right, with an edge of a hill on his left.

But, no one was around. _Nothing's ever too easy, _Jared thought, remembering the words Lucifer said to him long ago, _Guess I'm going to have to do this the old fashion way. _The one thing that he did learned after defeating the ancient evil entity, over three years ago, was that he could sense other people's auras. Most of the time, he would sense his sister's, Emily's, aura.

But now, this was different.

By doing this, he would close his eyes and put two fingers up on his forehead. He would then concentrate on his surroundings, until he finds what he's looking for. That was what he was doing right now. Moments later, he found three auras. One was normal, the second one was faint, but the third one was powerful. _That must the Hero, _Jared thought, as he reopen his eyes. He removed his fingers from his forehead and looked towards the three aura's directions. _Well, they're close... and there also by the edge of the hill. Good thing there's a fence and a stone wall. Might as well check this out, _Jared thought, as he began flying towards the aura's direction.

As he remembered Gabriel's words, Jared decided to fly towards the north end of the cemetery grounds, which was covered in forest. He landed on a branch of a tree and began looking ahead, where the auras were located. Two of the them were very close, but the last one was just nearby. Jared decided to look at the one nearby the other two first, who actually had the normal aura. The normal aura was a man who looked like in his late-40s. His figure was short and large. He worn a black button-up coat and red inner shirt. He also worn black jeans, red shoes, had a pair of shaded glasses on, and had a gray top-hat covering his head. Currently, the man was... peeing on a gravestone? _Gross... and rude, _Jared thought. He does have respect for the Lord and the dead. _Guess this man doesn't that much, _Jared thought again.

He then reverted his gaze towards the other two auras. The faint aura was inside, what looked like, a coffin, laying next towards an empty grave. _He or she must've died, recently... may he or she rest in peace, _Jared thought.

However, there was someone who was saying his/her prayers. This person had the powerful aura. With the person's curvy figure, Jared figured out this person was a woman. She worn a white priestess attire and black high heels. He couldn't see her face at all, since her back was turn. But all he could really see was her holding a open book, mostly likely reading the Bible. _Wait, this woman is the Hero? I don't get it, _Jared thought, putting his hand against the tree.

_"Don't let her looks underestimate you, Jared," _Lucifer said in Jared's mind.

_Yah, but are you sure she is the Hero? Because, no offense, I'm not so sure if a nun could help us, _Jared continued his thoughts.

_"Just listen to the conversation and see what you can find,"_ Lucifer replied.

_Okay, _Jared complied.

Just as he finished his thoughts, Jared noticed the man finishing his 'bathroom break'. "It looks like Humpty Dumpty's taken his last fall. Even old Eggman the Destroyer gets scrambled in the end, right?" The man said, while pulling out a cigarette in the process. His voice sounded rough.

_I have no idea what he's talking about, _Jared thought.

_"Just listen,"_ Gabriel repeated Lucifer's words.

The man took a smoke, as he walked over to where the woman was. "You know, I still don't get why the hell you drag me out here for these things."

_Uh, to respect the dead?,_ Jared thought. Lucifer or Gabriel didn't respond this time. They decided to watch Jared's interaction with the characters' conversation.

"I just drop off the merchandise," the man said.

_Merchandise? What does he __mean by that?_ Jared began thinking.

"Hey, bet you can't guess what today is?" the man asked the woman, while shortly after sitting down on the coffin. Jared shook his head at this. The woman, however, wasn't paying attention to him. She was still reading the Lord's book. "Readin' the good Lord's book ain't gonna do much," the man stood back up and began walking around the woman.

_What do you mean by that?_ Jared mentally asked.

"People been waiting for this asshole to get whacked for ages," the man said, while looking down at the coffin. He then spatted on the coffin.

_Does he mean that no one liked this guy?, _Jared thought. Surprisingly, Jared was used to the man's language. _Maybe that's why no one's around to mourn __the guy,_ Jared thought, who had been thinking about it earlier.

"Hell, look around. There's no love lost for old Humpty Dumpty."

_I have a feeling that's the guy's nickname... or was, _Jared thought again.

"But you gotta keep the outfit happy," the man said, as he smoked again. "We don't take care of him, they take care of us, and I prefer my shoes made out of rubber, not concrete." The man then sits on a gravestone.

_Outfit? Wait, does he mean the woman? Is she not really a priestess?_ Jared thought. This made him suspicious.

"But hey, it's that kinda town." The man then stands back up and looks back at the coffin. "Without good hearted souls like us to put these bastards six feet under, where'd society be?"

_...I don't want to think about that. I think I know what that man's talking about_ _now,_ Jared thought.

"Course, the pay's not bad either."

_Or maybe not, _Jared objected his last statement.

The man snickers and takes another smoke. He then looks at the woman. He realizes that she's still reading. "Jesus, you really get into this shit, dontcha? If it were me, I'd be praying he ends up barbecued, or at least sunny side up!" The man laughs at what he just said.

Jared raised an eyebrow at this.

"You can keep praying, but the only way this guy's meeting the Lord is if God's hungry for breakfast!" The man continues laughing.

Jared sighs and shook his head in disappointment.

The man's laughing, however, didn't put the woman out of concentration. The man notices this and stops. "Speaking of hungry, we done here?" the man asks, changing the subject. "My kids are baking me a birthday cake tonight. Cute little f***ers, I tell ya what."

At least, Jared could smile at this. _Oh, so it's his birthday today. Good __for him, _Jared thought. But after he did though, Jared's smile disappeared and is replaced with a sad expression. _Too bad I don't celebrate my birthday that much, _Jared thought. Gabriel and Lucifer, who were still listening in, felt guilty. Of course, they did celebrated Jared's birthday when he turned 17, but that was only one of the few true birthday parties he ever gotten.

Anyway, just after he started thinking about this, the conversation between the man and the woman was just about over. "Well then, adios!" The man puffs his cigarette and flings it onto the coffin, before walking away.

Jared sighed again. _Well, I guess that's over with, _he thought.

_"Not quite,"_ Lucifer spoke up.

Suddenly, before Jared could even ask why, a bright light shines from the sky. The man notices this, turns back around, and looks up. "What the f***!? They're here!? For this douchebag!?" Just as the man asked this, angelic music began playing from the sky. The man looks up again and screams. "I hate this damn light! I can't see a thing!" He shouted, as he hid behind a gravestone, which momentarily fell and surprised him.

Jared looks up as well. The man was right about one thing: he couldn't see anything at all. But he didn't hate it, though. Jared was now wondering what was there, as he covered the light from reaching his eyes. Actually, Jared was also kinda worried too.

"But they're there... Ain't they!?" He asked the woman, as he tried to pull the gravestone back up. "You hearin' me!? You can see them, can't you!?"

"I see them. They are instruments of God, descending upon his heavenly rays to Earth." Jared reverted his gaze from the light and looked back at the two, finally hearing the woman's voice. It was soft and... pure. But, he also felt that it wasn't her voice at all. It's as if she's... hiding something beneath it all. Like she was not really telling the truth. This made Jared a bit more suspicious.

"Oh... My... God," the man said, now a little frightened by these sudden turn of events. This made Jared look back at the bright light in the sky again.

_Uh... Gabriel, Lucifer, what am I looking at here?_ Jared asked in his thoughts.

_"Something... dangerous," _Lucifer shortly answered.

_What? But, I can't see __anything, _Jared thought, confused.

_"Look back at the Hero, Jared. You'll find your answer there," _Gabriel replied.

Jared complied and focused on the Hero, who was now beginning to speak towards the light. "Dear Lord, grant us guidance and keep safe the souls of our loved ones for all eternity."

_I'm still sensing something within her voice, _Jared thought.

_"You're starting to get it, Jared,"_ Lucifer said.

_Get what?_ Jared asked.

_"The Hero's true motives,"_ Lucifer answered. _"Keep watching her,... and make sure you are prepared for what's coming."_

Jared kept watching the woman, but was wondering why does he need to be prepared. He was already prepared. But that's not what Lucifer meant. Suddenly, the woman pointed towards the sky and traced a circle around her head. Instantly, a round purple image was formed above her. Jared was amazed by this. _Lucifer,... what is that?,_ Jared asked.

_"What she made just now was a dimensional rift. A dimensional rift are mirror images that helps people, like her, go through different dimensions. But however, once she passes through, you won't see her at all," _Lucifer explained, as the woman looks straight up and drops her book.

_Then how do I see her again? I don't have that kind of power, _Jared thought, as he saw the woman jumping towards the rift. The man watched in awe.

_"Let me help you with that,"_ Lucifer said.

Suddenly, Jared felt a weird tingling within his body. For a moment, he could feel his heart beating faster.

His heart beating reverted back to normal and the tingling stopped. _Umm... what did you do to m- whoa,_ Before Jared could finish his sentence, his vision flashed. A moment later, his vision came back. He didn't see anything different from his surroundings, but he could see the woman almost passing through the rift. _What just happen?_ Jared thought.

"_Look. Up,"_ Lucifer replied. Jared complied and looked up. He was shocked by the results. Before, he couldn't see anything. But now, he could see these winged bird creatures coming from the light. They were each carrying these sort of spears. Actually, before he knew it, Jared couldn't see the man either. _"Now, you have the ability to enter through different __dimensions. All it takes, is just one snap," _Lucifer congratulated him.

Jared looked at his hand for a bit, processing these uncertain turn of events. _Hmm, I'll try it out later, _Jared said, as reverted his gaze back towards the woman, who was closing the gap between her and the winged bird creatures.

_"Just so you know, those aren't really angels,"_ Gabriel came in.

_I knew you would say that sooner or later, _Jared predicted. He had been wondering what they were ever since he first saw them, because of what he'd read, angels looked more... human.

_"Those creatures have a long name, actually: Third Sphere Affinity Angels," _Gabriel introduced.

_That is definitely a long name, _Jared agreed.

_"It is," _Lucifer agreed, as well.

.

.

.

.

.

BAM! BAM! BAM!

"HUH!?" Jared quickly reverted his gaze back towards the woman, as he heard a loud kicks coming from where the woman was. Just before he found out what happen, Jared saw the woman sending three 'angels' down towards the ground with her hands and also her feet.

When she was doing this however, Jared had caught a full glimpse of her face. She had red ruby lips, and black eyes, while also wearing a pair of glasses. Luckily, she or the man didn't hear Jared's reaction.

Just before she could hit the ground, the woman threw the 'angels' away from her and jumped off the one she was gliding on. She landed safely, with an addition of somersaulting a few times. A larger group of 'angels' tumbled down, as she did a successful landing pose. _She must've done all that, before I even noticed! Who is this woman!?_ Jared screamed in his thoughts.

The woman turned around and look back towards the light, where even a more larger group of 'angels' appeared. "You look tired. Let me tuck you in," the woman sarcastically said. Her voice was different than before. It was now more accurate and was filled with excitement. _I knew it! I knew she wasn't a __priestess!, _Jared thought.

And just as he said that, the woman began charging towards the 'angels'. With every kick and every punch she released, every 'angel' in front of her were send back. Suddenly, he heard someone screaming. He looked around but couldn't find anyone. Just as he was doing that, Jared noticed the woman spinning an 'angel' around, hitting all the 'angels' that were near her.

"OH SHIT! COME ON! IT'S MY FRICKING BIRTHDAY!" And that's when Jared remember. He almost forgot about the man! He was in the midst of this fight!

_I think it would be a good time for me to try that new power now, _Jared thought, sweating a bit. He then quickly lift his hand up and gave his fingers one loud-

_SNAP!_

Jared's eyes flashed again. He couldn't see the woman anymore, but now he could see the man. He saw the man running around in panic, miraculously dodging all the ground impacts the woman was making. He even just manage to dodge a domino set of gravestones, made by the 'angel' the woman just released from her hands. "MOTHER OF MARY!" the man continued screaming and, surprisingly, began praying.

But suddenly, just as the man folded his hands while hiding behind one safe gravestone, Jared felt the third aura from the coffin. A purple glow began forming from within. The aura, somehow, was rising! _But how? I thought the guy was dead!, _Jared thought.

As he was processing this, Jared also listened to what the man was about to say. "OH GOD! OH GOD! OH GOD, FORGIVE ME! I DIDN'T MEAN ALL THAT HUMPTY DUMPTY SHIT, I SWEAR!"

BOOM!

Suddenly, a large shockwave, from the coffin, was sent all around, blowing the coffin's door off and almost sending Jared off from his branch. Jared quickly regain his footing and look straight down at the now open coffin. Whoever came out of the coffin, looked pissed. It revealed an african man, wearing a brown trench coat, a red scarf, a black inner shirt, black gloves, brown boots, brown pants, and a pair of shades. A red demonic aura form around him. His was powerful too, but not as powerful as the woman's. He slowly turned his head towards a group of 'angels', with a little red glow momentarily shining on his shades, who were slowly backing away from him. A loud thump was heard when his foot hit the ground. _He must be really tall, _Jared wondered.

"Next time you wanna lay hands on me, you better make sure I'm dead," the other man's voice was deep and bold. And just as he said this, the door to the coffin landed on his head, breaking in half. Surprisingly, the other man was left unscathed. "Now move out the way!" the tall man said, as the 'angels' continued backing away from him.

"GO!" the tall man screamed, sending a small shockwave that lifted the 'angels' off their feet. _Damn, _Jared thought.

"Ro-Ro-Rodin?" Jared looked back at the man, still hiding behind the gravestone. He was frighten by the tall man coming back from the dead.

_So thats the tall man's real name, huh? The short man must've known him, as well. Maybe that's why he came here. The small man didn't like Rodin that much. He must've been glad that he was dead. But now that he's __back... I really don't want to go there, _Jared thought. He too was a little scared of the big guy. And now, Jared was ready for what was to come for the little man.

But, surprisingly, the big guy, who was now named Rodin, and also had a cigarette on his mouth, looked at the other man, "If it ain't my good buddy, Enzo," he said, revealing the named of the small man. "How 'bout you get outta here," Rodin lit a purple flame on his thumb, literally surprising Jared. He put it against his cigarette and smoke began to form. He then blew the purple flame out and took a smoke. "You die, and I'm gonna have to go back in that hole chasin' after the money you owe me," Rodin warned, pointing at Enzo.

_Okay first of all, I agree with the man Enzo. You should make a run for it!,_ Jared mentally agreed with Rodin._ And second of all, does these two have a criminal record!?_

_thump_

Jared heard something near the two. But he didn't see anything. _Guess it must be from the Hero, _Jared thought.

_SNAP!_

Jared switched dimensions and, surprisingly, also saw Rodin here! _He could see both dimensions!? WHAT!? _Jared, before he completely lost his mind, refocused on the thumping sound he heard a while back.

There he saw a group of 'angels' lining up in front of the woman, with the last one in line slamming his hand onto a gravestone. "Do you naughty little angels deserve a good spanking?" the woman said, which made one of Jared's eyes twitch.

_Naughty!? You're the naughty one! _Jared mentally screamed, referring to the woman. As he was saying this, the woman lifted the _entire_ line of 'angels' into the air and slammed all of them down to the ground, killing them all instantly. Rodin, who also was watching this, took out another smoke and simply said, "Beautiful."

The woman then noticed that some 'angels' were still in the air. Jared and Rodin watched, as the woman jumped, at a terrific height, towards them. She kicked the closest one in the face and jumped towards the next one, also kicking that one. Suddenly, the rest of the angels surrounded her. "Uh oh," Jared muttered.

_"Jared," _Gabriel came in.

"Yah?" Jared answered.

_"Do you remember the day during training, when I told you that sometimes you'll witnessed something that's... a little too old for you?" _Gabriel asked. Deep within his voice however, Jared noticed that he'd almost stuttered a little.

"Yah...," Jared raised an eyebrow.

_"Well,... ...this is one of them," _Gabriel answered.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay, I need to pause this for a moment. Sorry, but I need to make a note for two people I know:<strong>

**Mom, before you go any further, I need you to read this. Throughout this part of the story, and also other parts of the story, there will be some 'matured' content. Which means there will be some blood, gore, and... other stuff (but NO LEMONS! NO LEMONS!). I take full ****responsibility for my creativity, but this one scene that's coming up I did NOT create. This is all part of the game's canon. So, whatever you do, do NOT read this part! Skip it! Please! For me, okay?**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**Okay, I love you. **

**And Dad, I'm not so sure how you're going to react to this. But I think you seen content like this before. But, I would sincerely let you have the option to read this scene or not. If you don't want to, that's fine by me. But if you do,... well be ready. Okay?**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**Okay. Love you, too.**

**Lets get back to it.**

* * *

><p><em>slice<em>

Suddenly, Jared heard a slice of a spear. He look up and saw a piece of the woman's disguise being sliced open, revealing a minority of her skin. A few more slices were heard, revealing more specific parts of her skin, including her legs, arms, and...

Jared blushed.

However, the woman notice this, as well. In response, and to Jared's innocence, the woman ripped her clothes off, revealing her black hair and naked body. _OH MY GOD!, _Jared's face reddened in heat. He quickly his mouth and nose and looked away, now trying to resist a nosebleed.

**X**

Jared, mysteriously, heard music coming from the background. He slowly look back and witness the woman's true form. Her hair, miraculously, began to grow and cover her entire body. Even a red hairline appeared on her head, and also a minority of her hair waved throughout her arms. _What the...?, _that was all Jared could think about.

"Bayonetta!" Jared quickly looked at Rodin, who quickly turn back to his coffin and threw something towards her. Jared watched closely and saw a pair of pistols spinning towards her, with an addition to the guns hitting a couple of 'angels'.

She noticed this and form another dimensional rift for one of the guns to enter, finishing off with a kiss to her finger. She caught the first one of the pair and began instantly shooting towards her foes. Each bullet, accurately, made a headshot, killing each 'angel' instantly. Immediately after, she made another dimensional rift between her legs. The second gun pass through. She caught it and began firing again.

_Bayonetta, huh? ...I guess that's why Lucifer told me that story, _Jared thought, while continuing to watch the woman fire more bullets at the 'angels'.

**To Be Continued...**

* * *

><p><strong>I think this is a great way to end this chapter! <strong>

**So, I hope you guys like this story so far, leave a review if you did. And next time we'll get to see some more action from the Umbran Witch and finally some action from Jared himself!**

**See you later, everyone!**


End file.
